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more, and would be one or two more, like W. J. Birkbeck, to
whom he was deeply attached, but Liddon had filled an especial
place in his affections. Since the day in 1863 when Halifax had
stood watching the ladybirds in the Bishop's garden at Salisbury
and then gone into the chapel to make his first confession, he
had always looked to Liddon for guidance; and whereas per-
haps most men are disinclined to make friends of their con-
fessors, Liddon had shared completely and perfectly the ordi-
nary as well as the most intimate affairs of Halifax's life. The
compatibility extended not merely to matters of policy, but to
the little things that mean so much more in a friendship, the
lesser judgments of life, its delights, its humours, its exaspera-
tions. Nothing was too large or too small to be excluded. In all
the correspondence between the two men there is not a hint of
disagreement, unless it be in Halifax's occasional impatience
over his friend's reluctance to accept preferment. There was no
man to whom, on Charlie's death, he would have turned with
a greater certainty of sympathy and understanding; yet it was
at this moment that that succour was withdrawn from him.

It was characteristic of Halifax's courage and resolution that,
with the shadow of these two losses over him, he brought him-
self to go to the Church Congress at Hull on October 2nd and
read his promised paper on Ritual. 'Before I am entirely de-
stroyed/ he wrote, CI intend to say one or two things.'82

As though sorrow and anxiety were to have no end, a month
later Lady Halifax fell seriously ill. It was typhoid, and for some
days her life was in danger. After all that had lately passed, Hali-
fax's anxiety was terrible; but happily she survived the crisis
and began slowly to mend. By November yth she was out of
danger, but still too ill for her husband to go to Howick for the
funeral ofhis aunt, Caroline Grey, who was the next in this long
sequence of bereavements.

For these years of trouble were not quite ended. In January